4 


| 


THE 


LANDING. 


* 
Ls 


Ppear O James“ Aproach thy Native Shore, 


And to their Antient State, thy Realms Reſtore ; 
When thou Ariveſt, This Nauſeous Tribe will fly, 


' Right ſhall Revive, and Uſurpation dye ; 


The Stupid Father, and more Driveling Son, 

Like Spirits, from approaching Day ſhall run 

Not Traitrous Marlborough, nor the Brave Argyle, 

Nor Turn-coat Finch, nor Cart wei 40 Fawning Smile 
Shall Aid them longer tolnfect the Land, 

Nor Townſhend ſhall Adviſe, nor Stanhope ſhall Command: 
The People Murmur, and Contemn the Court, 

And grudge thenumerous Iſſue a Support. 


When wilt thou come O James! O Glorious Youth ! 


With Native Goodneſs, Bleſt with Native Truth. 


This People groan beneath a Foreign Yoke, 
Lament their Errors, and thy Aid Invoke 3 
See at their Hand, to Diſſipate their Fears, 
The Great Barzillas Loyal Race appears ; 


muſtrious Ormond Draws his Skilful Sword, 
And the Wiſe Nation owns their Lawful Lord; 


This Day behold, our Bleſſed Martyrs Bread, 
For Heaven Ordain'd, that Charles ſhould Charles Succeed ; 
Oh! Heaven again, ſhew Mercy to our State; | 
Let James to James, Succeed with better Fate. 


CoFoToboboboboLobo Lobo LoBaboboPoko bo Polo PokoBoFoBobe Be: 


Le Neland beware, for the People are come, 
Jo Rain thy Country, and Settle thy Doom; 
The Father's a Fool, the Son fall of Vice, | 
The Mother 4 Whore, the Daughter all Lice. 
Sach Father, ſach Mother, ſach Son, ſuch Daughter, 


Sure none bat the Devil himſelf can come after, 


